32                   LETTERS FROM SAMOA
so ill with sea-sickness that I have scarcely seer her. The officers are all German, and very kinc and pleasant; but unfortunately most of them speak very little English, which makes them slow to speak, and me very slow to understand.
Friday^ February 27.
WE have lovely weather again, and Louis much better, though still bothered with a painful cough which sometimes distresses him a good deal
This morning I was up before six to see the entrance to Tonga. We passed through a perfect archipelago of small islands, some of them very like the Paumotus, mere groups of coconut palms apparently growing out of the water; others with little green hills that gave quite a variety to the scenery. Tonga itself has a surprisingly green hill immediately behind the town, with the Wesleyan chapel on the very top of it; the palace of King George and his private chapel are very pretty buildings, and the whole of the little town is admirably clean and bright, with its trim streets and rows of neat little wooden
houses.    Miss  M------ (the young missionary)
and I went ashore immediately after breakfast ; she was very thirsty and wanted to get some oranges, so we went to several small shops, but to our surprise could find none. At last we noticed a few lying on a window-ledge, and I suggested we might at least inquire there; and